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pany was fored to hunt up other men
to take the place of those gone ta
war.

OWE DE8IT0 WOMEN

IMdlolow
the quick shudder with which she lift
ed her trcuibllej bar.d away from
those pilfers and looked up, squarely
at last, iotw hia transfigured visage.

"Mrs. SeovPe, 1 love n boy. 1

what's that?" '

The front doorbell was ringing.
In a Cash Deborah was out of the

room.
When trie Judge at last catr.e forth,

It was at lieuthi r s bidding. A gentle
man wished to see him In the parlor.

mark deliver wttfc rMIe mor Civil-

ity than any of hli prevloas osm:
"What you call evidence may not be

the same at 1 rnlla evidence. If you're
aatlsfled at thlukln' my word's no
kwil, that's your business I know
how I should feel If I mat 01 Outran
der'e father and knew what I know."

"Let him go," spoke up a wavering
voice. It was Deborah'.

Hut the Judge was deaf to tbe warn-
ing. Deborah's voice bad but remind
ed him of Deborah's presence Its

IW1 Kdferi)G(l)t3k
C. D 19kxI?s

CZARINA ESCAPED THE CROWD

Unwelcome Popularity Forced Wife of
Monarch to Climb Ladder When

Reeognlied.

The riartns's popularity In Russia
has been enormously increased since
the war on account of tho work that
she hs been doing for tho Russian
Red Cross.

It Is IntereHlng to recall that her
majesty once hud an extraordinary et
perlence for s royal personage while
on a visit to (iermany. she waa out
shopping one day, attended only by
one lady companion, snd she had
hoped to remain unrecognised by the
people. While she waa making some
purchases In a Jeweler's shop, how-
ever, the Pews of her identity got
abroad, and In a very few moments
there was a large crowd outalde the
premises

Kill through the frot t door was out
of tho question, so the rar1na aiked
tho Jeaeler to let heraelf and her com-
panion out of the t ' k of the eh'-p- .

The Jeweler replied that that as
Impaenlbl, ss thii back rd was In-

closed by a very high leanin g which
would effectually cut off their re-

treat
"That does not mstter." said the

empress "Im-- i a ladder aud win
climb over it."

A ladder saa brotuht and the cr-In- s

and her con panloti rushed op It,
climbed oer the tfctardlng. Juuiped Into
a quiet street, and made their es-

cape as quickly aa they could
A miiiutn later the Jewrirr'a aJiop

window ait smashed to atorna bf
the surging arid etritablo crowd

riJLiiay Herald

tlfe te Firs.
A certain theatrical rr:aiiaer, w faie

righi tear 1d n la viniting 10 a
farm, received the following Wttr
from Mm recent'.

"I'-s- r Father- m hsveing fine
time I no a kid named SKeefe WtJ-o-

and m aad liit ar !t up herav
We brie throe fe'lrrs Bi' today arj I
go!t the tiko4h ri ked out of
on ' Tor.ite we ar strg t

Steele e! R.on I:k s c ar.d rott
(Sim losxeit off hsr tl. I ao s hog I

isa ride In H'.e p'a (er.n anil s mule
kicked ti e irsttday 1 Sol a t rat
to tike lo Ked lt! n and tomorrow
I am fo'.rc to m! a ir.ake to pat down
Art r.m a U en t tt.as be

Wjl:'e

S - in t; l.o make
up tt'.r m'.r.A do ths tn
get bviti

A w i?e t very deer to the bach-elo- r

who f or r i ; save.l h.s money

British Government Acknow-

ledges Aid of Fair Sex.

Momentous Question st the Close of
the Wsr Will Concern the Dis-

position of Thoss Who Have
Taksn Pisces of Men.

In Oreat Ilrltaln there am two sub-
jects occupylug tho attention of wom-
en Just now. The first Is how best
to keep in touch and train the women
who volunteered their services to the

i government st tbe beginning of the
' war snd who hsve not yet been called
' Into service. The second Is whether

or not the women who are holding
portions formerly occupied by men
shall spend their wages or hoard It.
Considering this question the women
point out that everybody, the whole

i nation. Is being urged to spend, to
keep .the money In circulation and to
help ease tho financial situation for
the sake of the country.

On the other hand, the majority of
these women are dependent on their
exertions for a living, and many of
them had been out of work when
taken on by the government In place
of men gone to wsr Now when the
war ends and these men return they
will lose their Jobs. At club niet- -

' trigs. Indeed at practically a!l gath
erlngs of women, even over the tea
cups, this question Is being seriously
discussed.

Along nith It snd cf equal Iniport-snc-

Is the (juration of keeping to-

gether and rendering more fftUiertt
that part of th .VX0 women volun
teers for whom the government ha
so far found no need. The ltrt and
so far the most practical s!uixn to
this problem Is to establuh a train
ing school for th women volun- ;

teen This school to be operated j

through tbe war office, the women j

to be paid for tl'.eir time a:;d rk i

ar.d be trained for th fie!d in which j

they will .K'rer or later be needed j

To get the t- t results It l urge j

that there aho.ild e a board ef v,va j

tlonal advisers tn conrev t on with she;
work. j

In aplte of the fact that !!iee wm j

en offered their rtlrr at the re j

quest of th government, tutu In j

various occupations hate re!ti-- to I

scrre with litem TI: mt rr: j

r.ounci'd stand was taker. t the trav.
drivers ar.d conductors in Kdlnlmrgh
W hen the frvt crowd of men left the j

ccrroanv to n K Ihn ff.iiil Iha fosr. i

pany tried to put wonen in their
placet aa tram rend actors The men
working on the lines refaae-- to work
with women cendtie'.orv mi ti coin j

With a dark glunce, not directed
against hrr, however, the Judge bade,
her run away to the kitchen and as far j

from all these troubles as she could.!
then, locking his door behind him. as
ho always did. he strode towards the'
front

He found Deborah standing guard
over an fellow, w hose
slouching figure slouched still more
under his eye, tut gave no other ae
knowledgment of his pretence. I'ass--
lug him w ithout a second look. Judge
Ostrander found Mr. lilack awailius'
lilm. i

There was no bad blood between
these two, whatever their past re la -

lions or present suspicions, and they
were soon shaking hands with evt ry j

appearance of muiual cordiality.
The Judge was especially courteous
"I am elad." said he. "of nv occ.v

sion which brings ou again under my
roof, though from the appearance of
your companion I Judge the prcs nt
one to be of no very agreeable charac-
ter."

"Judge, I'm your friend;" thus Mr
Dlack began. "Thinking you must wish
to know who started the riotous pro
cedure which disgraced our town tv
day, I have brought the ringleader j

hero to answer for hlnnolf that is, if
you wish to question him."

Judge Ostrander wheeled about,
gave the man a searching look, or.d
falling to recogr.lre him as any one
ho haJ ever seen before, beckoned h;m
In.

"I suppose." said he. when the loung
lug and Insolent figure was fairly be
fore their eyes, "that this Is not the
first time you have beon asked to m
plain jour enmity to my longabsci.t
son."

"N'aw; I've had my talk wherev. ri
nnd whenever I took the notion. Oliver
Ostrander hit ine once. I was Je! a
Utile chap then and meanin' no harm
to any one. 1 kept a prsterln" of ':m!
and ho hit me. He'd a better have hit '

a feller who hadn't my memory. Dp
never forgiven that hit, and I never
will. That's why I'm hlttln" him now.
It's Just my turn; that's alL"

"Your turn! Your turn! And what!
do you think has given you an onc-r--

tunlty to turu on hlra?"
"I'm cot in the talkin' mood Just i

now. lUo .e low urawica. uanaiy ms.v
lent, not only in his tone but in hi
bearing to all present "Nor can you
make it worth my while gents j

not ut ho iiiOQpy. i m an tiuoeai. naru-
workin' man who can earn his own

j

livln', and you can't pay me to keep
still, or to go away from Shelby a day
sooner than I want to I was coin'

.,, 1 If K .. ikA. ...I.I i ood for Boysa a , L.u. p. i ' c iv ui v. .lit t uhu hitriRif
mo that things were b ginnin' to look '..j j)rf ,h b,rblack against 01 Ostrander-th- at a. , ..

, ,..,,.,, ,., , i

Ilkisl irrfiorvs
COPYRICtHT 1914--

SYNOPSIS.

A furious crowd of neighbors Invade
the mysterious homo of Jihlg Ostraniler,

Jmlue an. I eccentric recluse,f'ouiny a Veiled ooman who proves to bn
the wMow of u man tried before the Julne
Slid electrocuted for murder years belip.
Her daughter Is enuHKetl to the Judge's
son, from wi.oiti lie la estranged, but the
murder la'betveeii the lovers. She plans
to clear lier- b memory and asUs
the Judgu'a aid. lubor.ili S'.nille. read
One newspaper ohj plt'-is- telling til'" story
Of the murder of AIk riuin l.ili.'ridue by
John Beovllle In lurk Hollow, twelve
yearn befoie. The Judice ami Mrs tfco-Vll-

inret (U Kelly and he
hows him how, on the i!:iy of the mur-

der, lu suw the Bh.i'.l ow of a man, whit-
tling b stick and He.mriK u long pe ilo--

cai. The Judh-- e . !iaKt s lier and Ivr
dauRhtcr li. LthiT to live with him In h:
mysterious lu.iue. liftujrah and her law-
yer, Mack, ko lo tin- - pulled elation and
sea the stick used to murder KlherUce.
She discovers a broken knlfe-- 1 lude point
embedded In It. UvU.rati and Keu'.iur no
to live with the Judire. liel-ora- sen n
portrait of Oliver, the Jud-e- 's for. with a
black band p .timed across ihe eyes. Thai
nlk'ht ahe finds. In uliver'a room, a cap
with a peak ttie shadowed one. and
a knife with a f rok. n blade point. Anon-
ymous letters ud a talk ,wiih Miss
weeks Increase her suspicions and fe:irs.
She finds th.it Oliver was In the ravine
on the murder rdcht. Mark ,irni her
and ahows her ether anonymous letters
iilntlnir lit Olivers emit. In the rojrt
loom the Jude Is hand- d an anonmous
ftete. The note Is picked up and read
aloud. A mob follows the Jude to bis
heme tells him why suspicion
has been aroused aeainst Oliver. The
Judge shows Deborah a statement writtenry Oliver years tellltiit bow he s.i
her husband murder Speia-e- at Spen-rer'- a

Felly on the ct;:n the bouse was
burned.

CHAPTER Mil Continued.

Claymore tavern did change own-era- .

When I heard that a man by the
same of Scoville had bought it, I went
over to see Scoville. Me was the man.
Then I began to ask myself what I

ouKht to do with my knowledge, and
me more l asked ruyseir thin question
and the more I brooded over the mat-
ter the less did I feel like taking, nut
the public, but my father, into my con-

fidence.
I had never doubted his love for me,

but 1 had always stood In great awe of
his reproof, and I did not know where
I was to find courage to tell htm all the
details of this adventure.

There is one thii.g I did do, however
1 made certain inquiries here and
there, and oon satiaiied myself as to
how Scoville, had been able to come
into town, commit this horrid deed and
.. . ... ... ; .. .,. i.,. . . t l ...

j

" luui nay ui.t) ixist ii ue- -

j ,

jng tno wiser, ana no naa

I I!

'

,

;

i

He Found Deborah Standing Guard
' Ovtt an III Conditioned Fellow.

come from the West en route to New
York without ?ny intention of stop-- ;

ping off in Shelby. l!ut once Involved!
play they had got so Interested

'
that when within a few miles of the
town, Spencer proposed that they
should leave tbe train and finish the
game In bis own house. Whether cir-

cumstances aided them, or Spencer
took some extraordinary precautions
against being recognized, will never
te known. But certain It Is that be
escaped all observation at tbe station
md even upon the road. When Sco-

ville returned alone, the storm had
rtmched such a height that the roads
were deserted, and he. being an entire
stranger bere at that time, naturally
attracted no attention, and so was able
to slip away on tbe next train with
Just tbe drawback of baying a new ,

ticket I. a boy of fifteen, trespassing
where I did not belong, was the only
living witness of what had happened
oo this eight of dreadful storm. U the
house which was now a ruin.

I realized the unpleasantness of the
position In which this put ma, but
nvt its responsibility. If I were going
to 4o anything I showld have done It at
tVst wo reasoned, and let the mat-
ter slid. I became Interested la
school aad study, and the years passed
wad t had almost forgotten U)s

when swddealy the full
came hack upoo me wlta a

waft. A. naa ssr fat har t

tone had escaped hlra. He was too en-

grossed In the purpose he bad In mind
to notice shades of Inflection.

Hut Mr. Hlack had. and quick as
thought ho echoed her request:

"He la forgetting himself. Ut hlra
g". Judge Ostrandor."

"ut that astute magistrate, wine In
all other causes but his own, was no
more reudy now than before to do
(his

"In a moment." he conceded. Iet
mo first make sure that this man un- -

derstanda nie I have said that there
,,;lsts no evidence against my son.
1'hls I aver; and this the lady here
will aver. You have probably already
reeognlied ber. If not, allow me to
tell you that she la the ladr whoso
efforts have brought back this cans
' ,l10 l,ub"? "lnd: Mrs. Pcovllle, the
wife of John Scoville and the one o(

all others who has the greatest Inter-
est In proving her husband's Inno-
cence. If she sayt, that after the most
careful Inquiry and a conscientious
reconsideration of this case, the has
found herself forced to come to tht
conclusion that Justice hat already
been satisfied in this matter, you will
believe her. won't you?"

"I don't know," drawled the man.
a low and cunning expression lighting
up his ugly countenance. "She wants
to marry her daughter to your ton.
Any live dog Is better than a dead
one: I guest her opinion don't go for
much."

Recoiling before a cynicism , that
pierced wl'b unerring tklll the on
joint In his armor he knew to be vul-

nerable, the Judge took a minute la
which to control hit rage and then ad-

dressing the half averted Cgure In lb
window said:

Mrs Sco llle, will you assure thla
man that jou have no upectatlutit of
inarrjlng your daughter lo Oliver Oa--t

ran dor?"
With a slow movement more sugges

live of d'dpalr than any she had been
seen make since the hour of her In-

decision had first struck, she shifted
In her seat and finally faced Mi em. with
the assertion

Henvm will rtPMf marrv
u't,.t ..

or willingness In the matter, she her--

self Is so determined. Not bwaua
fhe MWr9 n h)f ,Btrltrl.yi

do(J. bo,u,. ,h, bol
brtM,f 0M b1e prow!,

bpf UjtB h u

baprineas "
iDfl enow narea, inra uununi
"She s a goodun, he sneered And

you believe that boh?
Mr. IHatk could no lor.gwr contain

won't answer for myself Indies are
cot to be treated In thlt manner."

I!d he remember Ms own rovith
hanlling of tbe sex on the wltci-- i

stand?
tTOt I'.F OlNTtNtT.n I

MATTER OF OFFICE HOURS

Diverging Oplniens of Two Managers
aa to Attuning Results Ars

of Intarett

Two men with offices 1n the Wall
street distrtct. each employing s cleri-
cal force of a doien persons, were taik
Ing shop at lunchwn tho other day
and one said he was an early riser
and usually ws st the o!3ce before
any of the clerks.

"I'm an early riser, too. and get up
because I like to." said 'he other, " but
I never get to my orlice before nlns
o'clock, a half hour after the off.es
opens for tu sines a I do this tecaua
after considerable experience and ob '

servatlon I found that It Is more stfeo-tiv-

with the employees
'They are shrewd folk, they sre. snd

have their own methods of strict, up
the bos, and I find that they conclude
that the employer who gels to his
office early either needs tho extra time
to do his work in or hs wants to see
that his employees sre not beating
time on him. Either of these con-

ditions Is. In my opinion, not to the
interest of the employer.

"Therefore. I let them see that :

trust them to be on hand promptly
snd also that I can do my pan of

the work In less time than fbey sta.
I can't always, but when I can t I do
It at borne, where they can't sea me '

or know anything about It I respect
my peop'a and they respect me, and I

don't have to get to the office early to
do It either." !

Origin of Old Joke.
Harper Pennington has revealed the

origin of tho "standing room only"
Joke: It appears that there was hard-

ly ever any furniture In Whistler's
house. Ha waa peculiarly parslmo I

n lotos In the matter of chairs. This
'

led to a remark of Corny Drain's
which bee mo famous "Ah, Jimmy! j

Qlad to see yon playing to such a full '

bouse!" said Dick (Corny) Grain whaa J

shaking hands before a 8unday lunch-
eon, wbils glaring around the studio j

rMh bis large, protradlag oyea la
awarcb of somethlsg to sit on. "What
do yoa BkeaaT" asked Whistler.
-- Standiag room only." r plied the
actor.

be tar Wo Alt
Laadlady How few Bk

aggs, Mr. Kswcossart
Maw

VOCD,JAV COMn-VN-

was found murdareu In sight of this
spot of old-tim- horror, and Scoville
was accused of the act

I was older now and saw my fault
In all Its enormity. I was guilty of
that crimeor so I felt In the first
heat of my sorrow and despair. I may
even have said so In dreams or in
sonio of my self absorbed breedings.
Though 1 certainly had not lined the
stick against Mr. Kiherldge, I had left
the hand free which did, and this was
a guillcient occasion for remorse or
so I truly felt.

I was so affected by the thought that
even my father, with his own weight
of troubles, noticed my careworn
face and asked mo for an explanation.
Hut 1 held him off until the verdict
was reached, and then I told him. 1

had not liked his looks for some time:
they seemed to convey some doubt of
the Justice of this man's sentence, and
I felt thut If he had such doubts, they
might be eased by this certainty of
Scoville's murderous tendencies and
unquestionable greed.

And they were; but as Scoville was
already doomed, we decided that It
was unnecessary to make public his
past offenses However, with an eye
upon future contingencies, my father
exacted from me in writing this full
account of my adventure, which with
all the solemnity of an oath I hire de-

clare to be the true story of what be
fell me In the bouse called Spencer's
Folly, on the night of awful storm.
September 11, 1S95.

OMVKR C?TRANPER.
Witnesses to above signature,

ARCHIPALD OSTKANLER,
i;E!,A JKrTERiSON.

Shelby, November 7, l9l
CHAPTER XIV.

The Telegram.
This was the document and these

tho words which Deborah, widow of
the man thus doubly denounced, had
been given to read by the father of
the writer. In the darkened room which
had been and still was to her, an abode
of brooding thought and unfathomable
mystery.

No wonder that during Its reading
more than one exclamation of terror
and disnuiv ;rnnfw! rior There were

"

many roasons for believing this
rer-,r- d to be an absolute relation of
tfw truth.

Incoherent phrases which had fallen
from those long-close- lips took on
new meaning with this unveiling of
an unknown past Repugnances for
which she could cot account in those
old days, she now saw explained. He
would never, even In passing, give a
look at the ruin on the bluff, so attrac-
tivo to every eye but his own. As for
entering Its gates she had never
dared so much as to ask him to do so

Then the watchl Deborah knew well
that watch, fhe had often asked him
by what stroke of luck he had got so
fine a timepiece. God! was her mind
veering back to her old Idea as to his
responsibility for the crime com
mitted In I'ark Hollow? Tes; she could
not help It. Denial from a monster
like this a man who w ith such memo-

ries and such spoil, could return home
to wife and child, with sonic gay and
confused story of a great stroke In
speculation which had brought him
In the price of the tavern It had long
been his ambition to own what was
denial from such lips worth? The
Judge was right Oliver whose in-

genuous story had restored his Image
to her mind, with some of its old
graces had been tne victim or circum
stances and not John Scoville.

Her thoughts had reached this stage
and her hand, in obedience to the new
mood, was lightly ruffling up the pages
before her, when sho felt a light touch
on her snouiaer ana turned witn a
start

The Judge was at her back. How
long be had stood there she did not
know, nor did he say, but when upon
feeling his hand upon her shoulder she
turned, he was there: and while his
Hps failed to speak, his eyes were elo-

quent and their question single sod Im-

perative,
"What do you think of him nowr

they seemed to ask, and rising to ber
feet, she met him with a smile, ghastly
perhaps with tbe lividness of the
shadows through which ahe had been
groping, but encouraging withal and
soothing beyond measure to bis anx-
ious and harassed soul.

"Oliver is Innocent," she declared,
turning once more to lay her band
upon the sheets containing bis naive
confession. The dastard who could
shoot his host for plunder Is capable of
a second crime holding ont a similar
Inducement Nothing now will ever
make me connect Oliver wltb the
crime at the bridge. As you said, be
was simply near enough the hollow to
toss into It the stick be had been
whittling I am his advocate from thla
minute."

Her eyes were still resting mechan-
ically apoa that last page lying spread
out before her. aad aha did not ob-
serve la Its full glory tbe first gleam
of triumphant Joy which, la all prob-
ability. Judge Ortraader's cownteoaace
had shown la years. Nor aid be sea,
U tba glad conrasloa of fka temtsu

w ' W .

woman had come into town l;o was i
'up things generally about

that old murd'T for which a fei'.-- r bad j

already been leetrocutc4, ar.d knowin'
some! bin myself about that murder
and 01 Ostrander, I well. I r'nyod"

The quiet threat the suggested pos-

sibility, the attack which r;s itaelf
In vague uncertainty, are ewr the
most effective. As his raucous voice,
dry with sinls'er purpose which, no
man couid shake, died out In an offen-
sive drawl. Mr. I'lack edged a step
nearer the Judge, before he sprai g and
rausht the ;oung fe.low by te coat-c.il'a- r

and gave him a very v. porous
shake.

"See here!" ho threatened "De-har- e

yourself and treat the judge like
a gentlemaa or "

Itut the Judge was not reaiy for
this The Judge bad gained a new
lease of life In the last halfhi.r and
he felt no fear of this sullen blil poster
for nil his sly Innuendoes He there-
fore, hindered the lawyer from bit
purpose, by a quick gesture of to much
dignity and resolve that even tie lout
himself was Impressed and dropped
some of his sullen bravado

"I have something to say to this fel-
low," be announced "I'erhapt he
does not know his folly 1'trhaps he
thinks because I was thrown aback
today by those public charge, against
my sop and a string of lni;lts for
which no father could be prepared,
that I am seriously disturbed over tbe
position into which such unthinking
men as himself have pushed Mr. Oli-
ver Ostrander. I might be if there
were truth in these charges or any ut

reason for connecting my up-
right and honorable son with the low
crime of a highwayman nut there Is
not I aver it and so will this Isdy
here whom yon hsve doubtless reeog-
nlied for the one who has stirred this
matter up. Tou can bring no evidence
to show guilt on my son's part" these
words he directed straight at the dis-
comfited poster of bills "because
there Is no evidence to bring."

Mr. Black's eyes sparkled with admi-
ration. He could not have used this
method with tbe lad, but be recognised
the Insight of the man who cowld-Drlbe- s

war a sign of weakness, so
wers force and counter-attac- but
scorn a calm Ignoring of the power
of any ona to seriously shake Oliver
Ostrander'a established position; that
might rouse wrath and bring avowal:
certainly It had shaken the man; ba
looked much less aggressive aad

than befora'
However, though Impressed, ba waa

not ret ready to give la. gbwffllsg
about with bis feet but not yet ehrl an-
ts g frost aa aacoanter few mea of bis
stamp woHd bava cared to sabjeet

Camping lime is a time of joy for the youngster a.
Very few things are needed for a cracking good time

a tent, blankets, plain, atout clothing, and plenty of
good, wholesome food.

A splendid food to take along is

.
Grape-Ne-ts

It's an ideal camping food nourishing, appetizing
and always ready to eat

This delicious wheat and barley food contains
great nutrition with little bulk. It is made from the
natural, whole grains, retaining all of their vital mineral
salts, particularly neccessary for building health and ,

strength in growing boys and girls.

Crape-Nu- ts is ready to serve direct from the
package just add good milk or cream. Summer rains
wont hurt the supply packages are wax-wrapp-

and moisture-proo- f.

"There's a Reason"
for

Grape-Nu- ts

sold by Grocers everywhere,
iTwaba.be) aar wared wUb a rt


